138	you can't be too careful
" My, I wish it was dark. Then we could cuddle. Couldn't
we stay till alter dark and cuddle ? "
" Oo. I dunno. P'raps we're trespassing here. Someone
might come along and see us."
" People won't mind us just cuddling. They all do it here.
Some of them do more than that."
He mumbled a reply. He was trembling violently. Her
kisses and her embrace had set him alight. He wanted to hug
her violently, and also he wanted to run away. He was
acutely aware of his visibility and with the stir of his senses all
the secretive factors in his sensuality were aroused. She
kissed him a third time and his self-control exploded. His
grip tightened upon her ; he held her beneath him, and
hugged, hugged actively, breathing hard, until suddenly he
was satisfied, and sat up as suddenly and pushed her away
from him. She had been struggling against his onslaught.
"Lemme go," she whispered fiercely "Starp it, I tell
you ! "
She rolled away from him and sat up also. Her hat had%
come off, her hair was disordered, her skirts pushed up to her
knees, and her expression ruffled. Both of them were flushed
and out of breath and surprised.
The tickling had ceased apparently ; nobody was audible ;
the only sound was the breeze among the bracken.
She looked about them. " My word," she said, in an under-
tone, " you^/o hug."
" I—I liked it, Molly."
" I didn't. You were rough." Look at my hair ! " She
adjusted her crumpled frock and edged still further away from
him, " You'll have to help look for my hair-pins. " You
seemed just to go right off your nut."
" Well, you made me."
" I like that."
" You led me on."
" I'll take jolly goad care I don't lead you on again, my
boy. You were rough. You were Aomrf."
"Just a bit'of fun like, Molly.   I didn't mean anything/1
" Look at my 'at! "

